HIS Excellency, Governor Enming, was a slow fat
man. His breath came in tormented waves; his
myopic eyes contracted when he entered the Police
School. Disdaining to wear glasses, he saw the Police
Cadets parading in the school compound as unruly,
doubled and tripled outlines. The buttons of their
uniforms glittered, blurred and magnified in the sun.

The air was tepj4\ under the South-West Mon-
soon.                             ''

His Excellency, Governor Enming, stood rigid.
Si-Lin, the short, lean Commandant of the Police
School, came towards him.

A few minutes ago Si-Lin had addressed the
assembled Cadets:

"His Excellency, Enming, Governor of our
Province Anhui, is going to inspect our school" He
waited a little. Then he said: " You, my friends-
act always together and as one man."

Si-Lin marched towards the Governor who,
blinking, looked at him. Si-Lin's dark eyes stared at
Enming's black, drooping moustache; stopping in
front of him, saluting smartly, he said distinctly: